Or beat until death to obey,
Or cypher in blood of say,
Law for law, fist for fist,
Is the law of Nature's wrist.

Always the innocent - the victim

Inconstancy - root of collapse
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Run run fast still faster,
'Into deep, still deeper,
Agony and aghast,
Hasten to blaze and blast.

Flashed eyes of the invidious diadem,
Rancour in bottom, rancour in atom,
Where lies Roman empire, British sceptre,
Scrape in debris of vicious bier.

Their turn to gain - our turn to loose